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ABOUT REMENYI 

^*^¥^HERE are two kinds of people down here — people and 
^^ things," said a jaunty bit of a girl from her perch on a tall 
stool. "The most of the things limp on the left side and are 
terrible bores, too." 

As I had been favoring a left ankle for several days I supposed 
the remark was a drive at me, but I overlooked it and asked why she 
held such a bad opinion of her playmates. 

"Why I have reason. You see that man over there? He is the 
latest ' thing.' One of the boys told me that he didn't have the sense 
that God gave geese and I think it's true, too, for just day before 
yesterday when 1 brought in my easel to go to work, he blurted out: 
•Did you go to the concert last night?' I was awfully surprised be- 
cause he had never spoken to me before, but I managed to say, 
'Concert! Which concert?' and finally found out that he meant 
Remenyi at Central Music Hall. When I told him that L had 
forgotten that Remenyi had been in the city he seemed to pity me, 
and becoming quite confidential told me why he went; how much his 
sister liked it; how much I missed; 'till at last I asked: * Did he play 
the Largo?' He looked terribly disgusted and said: 'Oh! no! no! 
Nothing but the violin.' He hasn't spoken to me since, because I 
laughed right in his face." Anon. 




